Tine George Sand-

I read, straight through, the 10 volumes of Histoire de ma
vie, of which I knew about two thirds but only fragmentarily.
What struck me most was the life in the convent. I have a
quantity of observations to make to you which occurred to me.

XVIII.    To GUSTAVE FLAUBEKT

Nohant, 28 September, 1866

It is agreed, dear comrade and good friend. I shall do my
best to be in Paris for the performance of your friend's play,
and I shall do my fraternal duty there as usual; after which
we shall go to your house and I shall stay there a week, but on
condition that you will not put yourself out of your room.
To be an inconvenience distresses me and I don't need so much
bother in order to sleep. I sleep everywhere, in the ashes, or
under a kitchen bench, like a stable dog. Everything shines
with spotlessness at your house, so one is comfortable every-
where. I shall pick a quarrel with your mother and we shall
laugh and joke, you and I, much and more yet. If it's good
weather, I shall make you go out walking, if it rains continually,
we shall roast our bones before the fire while telling our heart
pangs. The great river will run black or grey under the window
saying always, quick! quick! and carrying away our thoughts,
and our days, and our nights, without stopping to notice such
small things.

I have packed and sent by express a good proof of Couture*s
picture, signed by the engraver, my poor friend, Manceau, It
is the best that I have and I have only just found it. I have
sent with it a photograph of a drawing by Marchal which was
also like me; but one changes from year to year. Age gives
unceasingly another character to the face of people who think
and study, that is why their portraits do not look like one
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